360            DESCENT OF MOUNT HARRIET.    [/Ex, 50,

Viceroy found gay groups of his guests enjoying the
cool of the day, and had a smile and a kind word for
each as he passed. ' Do come up/ he said to one
lady, ' you'll have such a sunset!' But it was a stiff
climb through the jungle, and only one recruit joined
him. His own party was dead tired; they had been
on their feet for six blazing hours, and Lord Mayo, as
usual the freshest after a hard day, begged some of
them to rest till he returned. Of course no one liked
to give in, and the party dived into the jungle. When
they came to the foot of the hill, the Viceroy turned
round to his aide-de-camp, who was visibly fatigued
now that the strain of the day's anxiety had relaxed,
and almost ordered him to sit down. The Superin-r
tendent had sent on the one available pony, but Lord
Mayo at first objected to riding while the rest were on
foot When half way up, he stopped and said : ' It's
my turn to walk now; one of you get on/ At the top
he carefully surveyed the capabilities of the hill as a
Sanatorium. He thought he saw his way to improve
the health of the Settlement, and with the stern task
of reorganization to make a work of humanity go
hand in hand. * Plenty of room here/ he cried, looking
round on the island group, * to settle two millions of
men/ Presently he sat down, and gazed silently
across the sea to the sunset. Once or twice he said
quietly,' How beautiful1* Then he drank some water.
After another long look to the westward, he exclaimed
to his Private Secretary: 'It's the loveliest thing I
think I ever saw:' and came away.

The descent was made in close order, for it was